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away, Schmerber,” he waved, “and enjoy yourself. 
Drink spring water, take hot baths, anything; but 
don't mention Miss McFee's name. I don’t want to 
hear it again.” 

“Very well; just as you say, of course, Mr. 
Gartenmeyer,” returned Schmerber. "We won’t re- 
fer to tlie matter again at present.” 

Thereupon Mr. Schmerber’s coattails swung with 
reluctant yet forceful grace out of the office. 

If Mr. Schmerber's destination was a s 
tarium, the selection of his wardrobe was un- 
necessarily fashionable and extensive. From the 
gent’s furnishing department he selected a striking 
bathing suit, cravats of latest shade and pat- 
tern, with negligee linen in designs appropriate to 
a holiday atmosphere. It was certain that where- 
ever he was bound he intended to create a marked 
impression. As he was ordering his purchases 
charged up, a message was handed to him stamped 
W. W> S. Intelligence Bureau. He opened the en- 
velope with his usual methodical precision to read 
as follows; 


“My! but she is a stunner,” whispered Mr. visible form when the waiters retired from 
Schmerber s neighbor. "She came yesterday and dining-room and the greater part of the domestic 
has set all the boys crazy. She’s somebody all staff were seen marching in a body to the railroad 

station. Whatever their grievances was, the do- 
Mr. Schmerber inclined his head in acknowledg- mestic rebels had dealt a staggering blow to tha 
ir.ent of Lis complete accord with the sentiment. Palatio’s management, by abandoning that car*- 
Then he began to reflect upon the object of his* vansary on the eve of a public holiday, followed 
presence at Ocean Park— how he was to separate by a day of rest The management faced the rita*. 
Miss McFce from Marx and Blumcnstein's, and if tion with outward calm, reassuring their guestsi 
possible, secure her services for The World Wide but the likelihood of being deprived of a domestia 
Store. As he glanced toward her, hitherto un- staff until Monday was not comforting inwardly, 
reckoned obstacles rose before him. In the first Under the circumstance* at breakfast, on Saturday 
place she had evidently achieved an immense popu- the guests rose superior to their appetite*, but a 
lari ty from the moment she had crossed the piazza. picnic l unc h c f light weight and little variety would 
Proof of this was manifest in the attentions lavished not down hungry protest The worst of It was, a* 
upon her during dinner, and the floral offerings she the Palatio was practically Ocean Park tber* was 
wore by right of spontaneous conquest. I lew was no other gastronomic refuge. Miss McFee declared 
he to engage her attention where competition for s hc was famished, and therein Mr. Schmerber taw 
her was even more strenuous than with Marx and his opportunity. He vowed she should not strifes 

Blumenstcin? This feeling was confirmed upon the misfortune of a merely nominal dinner- He 

him later in the evening, when his best efforts to approached the management, and a* the orgaaizuS 
Interest her, following upon an introduction, were D f t h e World Wide Store Shoppers' Free Lone* 
swept aside by the swarm of admirers constantly in to customers holding checks above $1.50. offered to 

attendance. Moreover he fancied there was an un- bring or d cr out c f domestic chaos. His was 

usual shade of reserve, even coldness, in her initial gladly accepted. Thereupon Mr. Schmerber die- 
attitude toward him. played his executive ability. From among tbs 

“Mr. Schmerber— Mr. Maurice Schmerber! Oh, guests I19 found cooks and started the fires la tbs 
yes,” she nodded distantly, in response to his cour- kitchen; he drilled a corps of waiters; and if there 
teous bow and opening* diplomatic compliment. “Of were a slight element of revenge in assigning (1m 
course I have heard of you before, Mr. Schmerber.” real csta tc man and the prominent young dentist 
Thereupon she strolled away upon the arm of a to the departments of vegetable peeling and disk- 
prominent young dentist washing respectively, one cannot too severely re. 

Mr. Schmerber was somewhat puzzled but not proaeh Mr. Schmerber. The result was that abqpt 
discouraged. His caliber was .proof against many four-thirty pleasant odors floated upwards to ths 
set-backs. Since he had come to Ocean Park with windows of Miss. McFee’s apartment and at sin 
the business object of gaining an intimacy with punctually Mr. Schmerber himself served her with 
Miss McFee, he determined to achieve his purpose the first course; in fact, he waited upon her with 
^y obtaining a seat at her table. To that end, with such discrimination in the matter of the be f t cats 
9 -t persuasion which seldom fails, he enlisted the that the old lady who bad previously laughed af 
fj&od will of the head waiter. Thus at lunch the his jests was inclined to wax sarcastic. When Mias 
^xt day the head waiter managed a shuffle of the McKee arose from the table there aaa approval In 
^:ests, from which Mr. Schmerber emerged as the her eyes and gratitude in her voice. 
w!s-a-vis of Miss McFee. But if he plumed himself “Oh, Mr. Schmerber,” she exclaimed enthusisa- 
A' at nearer contact could not fail to attract her tically, “whatever would have happened to us 11 
Favorable notice, dinner brought him the full know- you not been here!” 

^ dge of an illusion. Possibly he had displaced one As she turned to leave the room he judged hs 
more pleasing to Miss McFee, but m an} - case never might follow without an invitation. On the piaaza 
before cquld he recollect expending his best atten- he suggested a short stroll to which she assented, 
riens to such barren result. If he offered her the a domestic crisis had at last brought theta to- 
tabasco, she declined it emphatically; of the side getber. He was anxious to discover the cause ol 
dishes which he recommended she took no share, her apparent aversion to him, which, however, she 
Whatever subject of conversation he introduced, saved him the difficulty of first mentioning, 
whether it was a critical analysis of the table linen "Mr. Schmerber,” she skid, after - few conven- 
er the quality of the window curtains, Miss McFce’s tional preliminaries, “I feel I have been terribly 
responses were terse to the point of rebuff. To mean to ycyo: but I will never believe again what 
l^e sure, her interest in those departments could not they say of you in the business.” 
fijive been otherwise than cursory; but when he “Who are they?” he asked with interest, 
yioaght he had secured her attention in elbow- “Oh, can’t you guess?” 

length gloves, she rose and begged to be excused. “Marx and Blumenstcin!” 

For the first time in his successful business career Miss McFee nodded. 

Mr. Schmerber felt completely up against it. The “And what do they say about me?” he requested, 

situation was inexplicable, for if there was one man As shc did not reply he was obliged to repeat his 

in the house who understood how to handle a dis- (question. 

’satisfied woman customer, he, Schmerber, prided “But I don’t like to tell you,” she responded, 
nimself upon being that man — able to bow her to “lt’ s not at all nice.” 

|he door, happy in the possession of some article “But I shall regard it as a favor if yoa do,* he 
which ten minutes before she was absolutely certain persisted. “Of course you are not responsible for 
she did not want. Yet here was the woman above what old Marx says about me.” 

all others that at the moment it was necessary for • As they turned at the end of the board walk along 
f.im to interest impervious to every humor with the ocean front, she glanced toward him and then 
which he approached her. At carefully selected looked down. 

jests, which were received by the old lady on his “Well,” she hesitated, “perhaps I ought to tell you 
right with laughter that threatened an attack of since I have treated you so badly. Mr. Marx says 
apoplexy, Miss McFee merely smiled faintly as she you arc just a holy terror to the employees at the 
raised her eyebrows; when he told a thriller that World Wide Store, that you cut down salaries* and 
made the rest of the table gasp, she for whose work everyone overtime." 

special benefit it was retailed stared without change Mr. Schmerber halted abruptly and stared with 
of expression over his head. What her manner surprise at Miss McFee. Then he laughed outright, 
toward him signified he was at a loss to compre- in which she presently lightly joined, 
hend, and no opportunity was given him to dis- “That’s a good joke,” he exclaimed; "that** the 
cover. If he proposed a game of tennis she was best joke on me for urging our manager, Mr. 
already engaged to Dr. Brown, the young dentist; Gartenmeyer, to adopt union honrs and rates of 
if a buggy ride, Mr. Thomas (in real estate) was pay. But surely you don’t believe it?” he asked, 
beforehand with an offer of a sail op the ocean. For seriously. 

dances there always seemed to be a long waiting “Oh, not now,” she responded with emphasis, 

list in which to inscribe his name. Scheme, plan “Then it doesn’t matter a cent,” he added, draw* 

and try as best he might, he could not establish ing his arm through hers, and leading her down to 
more than the most formal relations with Miss the seashore. 

McFee; and the days slipped by without a chance After this It became clear that Mr. Seh ta e i+ Cl 
to introduce the subject of Marx and ^lumenstein’s had risen to the foremost position in Miss McFee's 
unappreciative estimate of her services, with the estimation. For him there began an excellent time, 
bid of The World Wide Store as a complement. in which he combined the good of the bouse with 
Into this baffling and humiliating situation there supreme personal interest If Dr. Brown suggested 
stole a complicating element. Subconsciously at tennis. Miss McFee was already engaged to Mr. 
first, but stimulated into full realization by the con- Schmerber; if Mr. Thomas proposed a fishing cm 
fidence of a fellow guest, Mr. Schmerber began to pedition, she intimated a preference for one wke 
experience quite another feeling than mere business knew how to cook fish as well as catch them. At 
interest in Miss McFee. the evening hops everyone was on the waiting Hat, 

“I don’t mind telling you,” said Dr. Erown the but Mr. Schmerber. 
prominent young dentist, "because, you see, you In this pleasing situation Mr. Schmerber was and- 
never were in the running; but I wouldn’t be at all denly reminded of business by a telegram. Hs 
surprised if I won out ahead of that chump, had oveYstayed his leave. What did it mean? The* 
Thomas, with Belle McFee. And she is a belle — followed another. Marx and Blumensteis wan 
a ripper, don’t you make any mistake about it.” * about to inaugurate a sale of fall wrap* on • seals 
The intense dislike which Mr. Schmerber sud- hitherto unprecedented. He must return at onea U 
denly conceived for the prominent young dentist organize a counteratroke. By wire he asked fos 
was his awakening. Previously it might have suited another day’s leave on the plea of argent bushiest 
his purpose for Brown or anyone else to remove and received it. What that business signified eat 
Miss McFce from the scene of her triumphs at be inferred from the coincidence that when his bag- 
Marx and Blumenstein’s, but the frank declaration gage was brought down next morning Miss McFee's 
that he was such an outsider as not to be consid- was already in the express wagon, 
crcd seriously in the contest stirred him to action When Mr. Schmerber entered the office he foval 
by the new incentive of deepest human interest, the general manager nervpusly pacing the floor. 
Backed by offerings of candy and flowers he re- “Oh, here you are at last,” he greeted *Whak the 

doubled his attentions, but though he was gratified mischief has happened?" 

to observe signs of fluctuation in the position of the Mr. Schmerber smiled reassuringly, 
dentist, his own remained, as it were, at arms “It’s all right, Mr. Gartenmeyer,” he said "Mitt 

length. Thus the period of his vaergion drew to McFee has sent in her resignation to Marx tad 

r.n end. with no progress made in the object which had Blumenstein s and accepted a permanent engage- 
brought him to, and that which had developed at, ment with us.” 

Ocean Tark. The mystery of Miss McFce’s atti- “Aye!” ejaculated the general manager. 

tude toward him remained unsolved, when the op- “Yes — I er — t*. ' is— well, she has consented te 

portunity he urgently sought presented itself. become Mrs.” 

Dinner was about to be served one Friday even- "What?” interrupted the general manager, beam- 
ing when there came ominous reports of a revolu- ing. "Schmerber, I congratulate you, both for your- 
tion in the Palatio's kitchen*. The reports took • self and the house. Shake, man, shake!” 


7 L GARTENMEYER, general manager of with an expression of surprise, giving place to an 
5 Yl the World Wide Store, sat in consulta- expression of alarm. In Mr. Scnmerber s manner 

XU m“ r io 1 }g“TL SCh r rb G r ar t S: * Whoosh, * 

meyer held in his hand a statement of accounts What the mischief do you mean, Schmerber? 

upon which his eye lingered with evident satisfac- “What I said, sir, that employees have been 

tion. . . „ known not to return to business.” 

“We can’t make, any kick on that showing. e The manager swept the polished surface of his 
remarked approvingly. All the departments, ex- . . * , f , . . . 

cent one are running away ahead of last year's busi- bead wsth the palm ol his band. 

neVs We’ve got to expect a set-back somewhere, “Now look here, Schmerber, it may be I don’t 
I guess; still, for the class of goods and the capital quite catch what’s in your mind, but I want you 
invested’ it would be better if the cloak department tQ j £now this house won’t stand for anything in the 

was not acting as a brake on *he wagon. ow are G f kidnapping. I will admit you have talent, 

PC ° P a " Blamenstcn, dams •» >h,t b J ^ ^ to schcmcs t , at kind _ j say 

Mr. Schmerber touched his carefully trimmed We won’t take any hand in them. There are limits 
whiskers as his expression reflected concern. „ to business enterprises beyond which we are not 

“A fine, high-priced business, Mr. ^r^n^fwav prepared to go, and kidnapping is on the other side 
he returned. "We have overhauled and run away v i s 

from thefn on every other line; but it s no use talk- of the line. 

ing, in the cloak department they beat us hands Mr. Schmerber adopted an apolegetic manner 
down.” . f touched with mystery. 

The genera! manager remoyed the glasses trom tij ^ purpose t o kidnap Miss McFee, sir. 

*Vdfe o'ahf What I int^ded to convey was tha, there are way, 

understand our advertisements draw customers to of rendering a valuable employee of, a certain firm 
the show rooms, and they try on the garments, 
but for some reason they go away and empty their 
pocketbooks at Marx and Blumenstein s. 

Mr. Schmerber coughed politely as he proceeded 

to explain, • _ , 

“They have made a fine art of personality, sir, in 
their cloak department. They have Miss McFee as 
their leading show lady.” 

“Miss who?” interrogated the general manager. 

"Miss McFee” repeated Mr. Schmerber, with a 
touch of admiration. . , . 

"Well, what’s there about Miss McFee that she 
can hypnotize our customers?” 

“It’s in her personality, Mr. Gartenmeyer: the im- 

S ression she creates on a customer. When Miss 
fcFee throws a $500 wrap oyer her shoulders and 
walks across the show room it_ is as if she were about 
to step up on a throne. Miss McFee has such a 
regal air that it makes a customer think that she 
would look the same in the garment being ex- 
hibited. Besidps, when Miss McFee quotes an out 
of sight price in her take or leave it* manner, 
no self-respecting customer likes to feel small by 
asking for anything cheaper. That is the secret of 
her ability to empty the pocketbook as a deposit, 
charging the balance up to the husband. 

“Well,, have you met the lady?* asked Mr. Gart- 
enmeyer. ' . „ 

"As yet I have not had that honor. 

“Then how do you know she’s such a wonder? 1 
Mr. Schmerber leaned over and pointed with the 
finger adorned by a handsome cameo ring to an 
item in the statement of accounts. 

“You see I have charged up $ 1,500 to the Secret 
Service and Intelligence Bureau.” 

"Yes, I was going to ask about that. I remember 
you mentioning it, but have forgotten just what you 
were driving at.” . . . „ 

“Well, sir,” Mr. Schmerber explained, "we , have 
^retired the services of an agent in each of our com- 
petitor’s stores, to report to us in confidence any 
new move that is on. For instance, Marx and Blum- 
. nstein cannot throw out even a line of toweling 
now without our being tipped off in advance. But 
the service comes high, because it’s dangerous work. 

You see. if Mr. Marx were to discover one of his 

clerks reporting to us” m 

*T guess he would kick him out on to the side- 
walk,” interposed the general manager. 

Mr. Schmerber made a disparaging motion with * 
his hand. 

“It is quite likely that he would, Mr. Garten- 
meyer; Mr. Marx is no gentleman. I understand he 
has threatened even me with personal violence if I 
am seen talking to any of his salesladies again.” 

Mr. Gartenmeyer chuckled as if something tickled 
his fancy. 

"Well, after all, Schmerber” he said, "I don’t 
know that I’d care to have you around in like cir- 
cumstances. But since you think so much of Miss 
McFee, why can’t we write and offer her more 
money than she is now getting?” 

“There is no danger in that,” replied Mr. 

Schmerber. "she might use the letter to boost her 
position with Marx and Blumenstein, and in that 
case it would give away just what we are after.” 

The general 'manager stroked his chii/ pensively. 

"Maybe you’re right,” he agreed. “Then how do 
you propose to win her over? I would like to see 
more doing in our cloak department Since she is the 
only McFee, why, we’ve got to have her." 

"Just so," echoed Mr. Schmerber with decision. 

"We must secure Miss McFee, but before making 
any direct move it might be better to find out 
through our Intelligence Bureau how she is fixed — 
what her salary is and so forth.” f 
“All right, do what you like, so long as you stir 
up things in the cloak department. I hate to see 
those fellows, Marx and Blumenstein, beating us 
this way." 

In two days Mr. Schmerber was able to report 
to the general manager. Usually his expression 
was cheerfully optimistic, but on this occasion it 
was toned down by the gravity of the situation in 
the cloak department. 

"Well, Schmerber,” greeted the general man- 
ager, “how’s the ‘only Miss McFee? Have you got 
her — cut her out from Marx and Blumenstein?” 

“Miss McFee,” returned Mr. Schmerber seriously, 

“is drawing a salary merely nominal compared to 
her talent — her demonstrative ability — but it seems 
old Marx has filled her so full of yarns about the 
skinflint way that we treat our employees that she 
laughed at the suggestion made by our agent in 
their house that she might improve her position by 
crossing the street.” 

The general manager struck the desk*a blow with 
his fist 

"Schmerber,” he cried, " that is a diabolical out- 
rage.” 

"It’s merely characteristic of Marx and Blumen- 
stein’s bnsiness methods,” remarked Mr. Schmerber, 
with emphasis. 

"Sore!” exclaimed the general manager. "But 
how in thunder, then, are we to separate them from 
your Miss McFee. or Miss McFee from them, what- 
ever it is.” 

Mr. Schmerber leaned forward with both hands 
on the manager’s desk, and spoke as one who had 
made up his mind not to be beaten regardless of 
personal sacrifice. 

"For the good of the house, Mr. Gartenmeyer, 
for the reputation of our cloak department, If Miss 
McFee cannot be engaged with us, she must — she 
shall be, separated from Marx and Blumenstein. 

Then their cloak department will go to pieces.” 

“That’s all right,” argued the general manager, 

“to say must and shall, but how are you going to 
do it — that’s the knot, Schmerber.” 

Mr. Schmerber spoke in a lower tone. . 

“It^has. happened, Mr. Gartenmeyer, that an em- 
ployee leaving the house at the close of business ha 3 
not returned the next morning. 

Mr. Gartenmeyer stared at his executive officer 


It became clear that Mr. Schmerber had risen to the 
foremost position in Miss McFee's estimation. 




